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I'D LIKE- 
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OM^KoOSM// 

ITS WAV UP 
OM THE TOP 
SHELF/ 
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DONTCHA 
©ET SOME- 
TMIMG ELSE? 
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I'LL PUT /S 
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PACKAGE ON 
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CAN/ 



Mv FOOT- 
KEEPS SUPPlN 
ON THIS PACKAGE/ I 
WISH^SAINT GEORGE" 
AND THE PRASON 
WERE EASIER. 
TO SEE.' 




Escape is futile/ 
it'll. sm ite thee 
until thou art 
i rttin - er, smitten, 

Pi\ THAT IS/ 

'-MALP/ eveev 

ME SOMEONE 
0»£NS TMST BOOkT/ 





OW, NEVER. MIND./ 
I DON'T MIND HAVING A 
A THIE.D-RATE-IS C.4ASE ME/ 







POOE. MISS 
BlSH/ SHE'LL. 
BELIEVE" IN 
ANVTrl 




\f R. BROWN was a large, furry bear 
who lived quite high up in the moun- 
tains. He was a tough, rugged bear, too, 
for he had to fight for his food, brave 
the sharp winds and heavy storms and 
live in a dark, rocky den lined with jag- 
ged boulders. . 

One day, after a particularly heavy 
rain had drenched Mr. Brown to his hide, 
the large bear sat down on a flat stone 
and bethought himself. 

"I'm beginning to think I'm not so 
smart," he said. "Take these people, 
these human beings, for instance. Do they 
stay out in the cold and wet? No! Do 
they live in rocky, slippery caves? No! 
Do they get- stung by bees and bitten by 
mountain lions every time they want a 
bit of breakfast? No! I think I shall try 
to live as they do!" 

Hastening to his cave. Mr. Brown 
stocked it with caii6 of food and a small 
oil stove and built a heavy wooden door 
to close off the cave's opening. 

"Now for some indoor comfort !" he 
smiled, rubbing his forepaws together. 
"First I'll light me a nice fire and then 
I'll have me something to eat. Boy, this 
is the life!" 

Bending, he lit the wick of the little 
stove and then helped himself to a can 
of honey from his pantry. "H'mmm," 
he said, turning the can around and 
around in his paws, "doesn't seem to 
be a lid on this thing!" 

Mr. Brown worked frantically to open 
the can of honey, but no amount of bend- 
ing, squeezing, biting or scraping would 
help. "I'm getting hungrier and hungri- 
er," he growled, as he hit the top of the 
honey can with a stick of wood. "Gosh, 
I . . . HUH?' 

The big bear could scarcely open his 
eyes to pierce the dense cloud of smoke 



that suddenly filled the cave. Coughing 
and choking, sniffling and crying, he 
tried to work his way towards the oil 
stove that was sending up it6 sooty fog. 

"Can't find that . . . OUCH!" Mr. 
Brown shrieked, as he suddenly found 
the red-hot stove. "Can't . . . stand . . . 
this! Got to get out!" 

He scrambled towards the mouth of 
the cave, and then he remembered a ter- 
rible thing. The door! He had put a 
door across the entrance to the cave! 
"Where's that latch?" he asked himself 
frantically. "I must get out!" 

Fumbling, he found the latch and 
pushed the door open. 

"AAAAAHH!" breathed Mr. Brown, 
as he stepped out into the cool air. "The 
great outdoors! Why, I believe it's going 
to rain. How wonderful!" 

As the drops of rain came pattering 
down, Mr. Brown turned hie face up to 
the sky. "Guess there's no use in trying 
to be something you aren't!" he said. 

And then he added, "But 1 sure feel 
sorry for people!" 
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WTHENEVEB Piggol Pig went down to 
the seashore. he always carried a lit- 
tle haskcl of breadcrumbs along. Piggot 
hac a special reason for this. On the 
shore, near the pier where the little pig 
kepi his hoal tied, there lived a flock 
of fresh, fat seagulls, who swooped about 
the .pier, screaming and eating juicy 
clams 

One little gull, however, never seemed 
lo gel anything to eat. The other gulls 
kept pushing and . shoving him oul of 
I he way. and Piggot fell very sorry for 
tlim. Thai was why he carried the bread- 
crumbs. 

Although Piggol and the gull had 
never spoken lo each other, the little bird 
•always knew his friend. Piggot would 
leave ihc buskel of crumbs under ibe 
pier and go oul in his little sailboat. 
When he returned, lliere would hp ibe 
basket, empty. 

One day. Piggol took his little boat out 
nn the ocean, after making certain thai 
the breadcrumbs were in their usual 
place It was a beautiful morning 

"What a day! said Piggol. as he casl 
his line and settled back, waiting for ihe 
fish to bite "Ones.-. I'll just doze off. 
When they're bilin". the lug'H wake me 
up" 

Sleeping blissfully. Piggot dreamed of 
rolling seas and a blue sky The real sky, 
however, was far from blue Small clouds 
began In roll up. the sun disappeared 
behind a gray fog and a sharp wind be- 
gan lo pull and lug al Piggot 's sails 

The little boa! lurched suddenly and 
then started to sail! It moved rapid- 

ly, scooting through ominous waves that 
rolled higher and higher, threatening to 
swamp the boat and its owner 

Suddenly. Piggol awoke "Great day!" 
he shrieked, as he saw the huge waves, 
the darkened sky and the menacing 




clouds. "I'm adrift! And I don't know 
where 1 am. I'll never be able to get back 
lo shore . . . never!" 

"Oh, yes you will!" a reassuring voire 
said. "Fll be your guide!" 

"You . . . who . . . where . . ." stam- 
mered Piggol. 

"I'm right above you, on the mast," 
said ihe voice. 

Piggot looked up into ihe smiling face 
of ihe little seagull. "I'll be your com- 
pass," said ihe bird. "Just follow me." 

Dipping and bobbing, the little boat 
followed the course set by the bird, until 
Piggot sighted land. 

"You've done it!" he said happily to 
the seagull. "You've saved my life!" 

Don'l thank me," said the little bird. 
"I can never repay you for your kind- 
ness." 

"M> name is Piggot," said the little 



pig. 



"Mine's Tiny." said ihe gull. 
And thev smiled at each other! . 
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cocker spaniel. is a- natural, 
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no mattee, what obstacles mav 
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=aetlen home.' he" is known 
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THAT-? 
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MASTER THAT r,TCO, AM 
A MIGM-BEEP COG.' 
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DUG UP, AND NO 
SABBiT.' X CANT 
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STEP ON fr, ANP JJST /rrT f Ok^y 
^EHP ON GOIN"'/ 




"£ARROTS!" said Roy Rabbit "I'm 
sick of 'em!" 

Now that wasn't a hil true, as anyone 
who understands rabbits knows. For who 
ever heard of a rabbit who didn't like 
carrots? The truth of the matter was 
this. All the rabbits in Roy"s neighbor- 
hood had wonderful carrot gardens . . . 
but Roy didn't have any! 

"Just too doggone poor to get me some 
carrot seed.'' he thought, as he walked 
through the foresL kicking up t 1m- dirt 
under his feet. 

Suddenly, a shiny pebble, small and 
brown and glistening, flew up into the 
air. right into Roy's hand. "My, what 
a smooth, pretty pebble." thought Roy, 
feeling its silky surface. "Bet a pebble 
like this is worth somethin*!" 

Roy looked around for a good hiding- 
place for his little treasure. "Under a 
tree? That's no good. In the hedge'/ That's 
no good . . . / hate it! I'll BURY it! 
Then no one but me will ever be able 
to find it!" 

Quickly digging a hole in the rich, 
moist, earth, Roy Rabbit buried the 
shining brown pebble. He patted the 
earth back over it, so no one could tell 
there was something hidden underneath. 

"Now / have somethin'. too." he 
thought as he continued his walk. "All 
the rabbit folks around here have carrot 
gardens, but I've got me a slick, shiny 
pebble!" 

' For the n*=xt few weeks. Roy would 
come bark to the same spot every day, 
to see whether his hidding-place had 
been disturbed. But it hadn't. 

One day, the little rabbit noticed a 
htrange thing. Right out of the place 
where he had hidden the wonderful 
pebble, a gmall tree seemed to be sprout- 
ing. Except that it did nol so much re- 
semble a tree as it did a fern ... a carrot 
fern ! 




"How can this be?" Roy asked him- 
self in bewilderment. 

Day after day, the giant fern grew, 
casting huge shadows over Roy's puzzled 
head. And then, one day, he had an even 
greater surprise! 

Pushing its way out of the earth, just 
enough so that Roy could see its tre- 
mendous size, came a carrot ... a big, 
orange, fat, juicy mountain of -a carrot ! 

"It is a carrot! It is!" squeaked Roy, 
rubbing his eyes. "And it's mine.!" 

When the neighborhood rabbits har- 
vested their crops, they were all surprised 
to see Roy driving an old horse and buggy 
through town . . . and t<nving the biggest 
carrot they had ever seen! 

"Wow!" said one of the neighbors. 

"Double wow!" said a second. 

"Hey, Roy," shouted the first neighbor, 
"where'd you get the seed for thai whop- 
per?" 

"So that's what it was!" shouted Roy 
Rabbit. He glanced back proudly at his 
wonderful carrot. "Ya just have ta know 
how u pick the RIGHT PEBBLE!" he 
laughed. 
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--THE2ES A M;'_L.VJN 
Or'EM OUTTHEEE.' 

Gee, mow we can; 

plash" ducks, hoeses, 

cows - elephants . 
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youa chickens/ 

THEVCE MV CHICKENS'] 

T PLANTED CHICKEN 
SEED THESE UASI N 
AND THIS MORNING 

they're sprouted lp/ 
PTUh . 

CHlGK&N SE.BD I VOU 
MEAN CHICKEN FEED, SON! 
HlCKENS HATCH PSDM 33S$ 
NOT SEED/ 
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, a chicken, huh? broiling 
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people wasn't 
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EVE^ysopy knows twat/ 
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Weres ANarHEe\(VES sir./ J) Paecon me, But^ 
one.' put him in )N^ ,— ~- rr^lk does yfeE. monosz. / 
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THERE GOES THE "* 
GANG AGAIN AND 
HERE I AM ALONE.' 




hope! here's the ^ 
answer -a'hot lick"/ 
slide flute, and a <. 
"clari flute' for'l.98 and 

LEARN QUICKLY// 




15 MINUTES 
FROM NOW AND I'LL BE A 
FEMNT MAN 











// 





',.■* 




E EVOtt 




What a sensation! Ira- 
jinc being able* to play 
not Just one Instrument, but 
r o. in as little as IS minutes! 
i if you have' never played 
Instrument before, never read 
e in your life, you can quickly 
learn 1o play hot "jive" music or Clas- 
cal almost as fast as you can read the 
easy, simplified instruction course, ab- 
solutely free with your "HOT LICK" SLIDE 
FLUTE and CLAHIFLUTE. 

AS SIMPLE AS READING 
CREATING A SENSATION EVERYWHERE 

In praclically no time at all you should be able to mastor 
any of thousands of songs, including patriotic, popular or clas- 
sical pieces ... no long hours of studying, no tedious lessons. 
These beautiful, all plastic, full octave chromatic instruments produce 
professional-like tones by simply blowing in them and following the 
imple lingering' instructions. They help you to entertain your friends, will 
provide wonderful companions during your spare time. You'd expect to pay 
$2.00 for each cl these instruments . . . now, for a limited time only, they can 
both be yours for only S1.9B, plus the free simplified instruction cource and song 
book. Don't delay, order now while they are still available! 



10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



|,I»7J_ 

~ CASPER GARBER, Sludio 3 

72 Fifth Avenue. New York 1 1 . N. Y. . 

. Q Hush immediately both Ihe "HOT LICK" SLIDE I 

» You don't risk et single cent to Ieain TIUTE and the CLAHIFLUTE plus Free Instruction ■ 

In nlns the "HOT I If If" <?T TT1F Ft IITP I aad bona Boo*- On arrival I will deposit with ■ 

lo play trie BUUU ULIUfc rLUlfc I poalmari on iy S1.98 plus postago. If I am not 100% I 

and CLAHIFLUTE. Try Ihem at home satisfied after 5 days trial. I will return tor reiund. ' ■ 

for S days and. it you are not already I Q I «n enclosing SI. 98 in lull payment, same ■ 

playing real music. leturn them lor * guarantee. | 

lull refund. Send no money . . . rush ■ Name ■ 

the coupon NOW! I A ddre« ' 

CASPER GARBER, Studio 3 I City Zone. ... State I 

72 Fifth Ave., New York 11. N. Y.|_ No ^. c ^ d ^ a! ^. or 3 D ^l' s ^_ z5 ^ d ^;"^j 




THESE PRIZES ARE GIVEN TO YOU^Just send for 40 pack- 
ets of easyselllngr Garden Spot Seeds which you can easily 
and quickly sell to your frlen ds and neighbors at 1 Oo each. 
Return the $4.00 collected and select you? Prize in ac- 
cordance to our offers. SEND NO MONEY-WE TRUST YOU. 



Will make yon proud of your 
kitchen. Entire set given 
tor selling: onlv 4 0i>Jcts. 
seeds at 10c a packet. 



One l»alr 

Racing HOMER PIGEONS 

It"» fun tnrnlw. 



WRIST WATCHES ARE BACK! 

Choice Models for Men and Women, Boys aid Girls. 





MudtM "A" Model "B" 
ITuppy tjiya p r e b c:e MJ 
and women, boys ar 
Wlthllieiuannlncturera p 
and accm.nu and an> tit 
cedent miilerlrtt, An) 
Ivco loracllliiitoii 



Model "C" Model "D" 
l and wllh Uiora come wrl6l watcboi for 
I elrlj. >o long unavailable at any pries 
iranree na always these niMeln ore rollafcU 
cuted by profeefclonal workmanship will 
o( these model* youra lor the Baking. 
orda-r ofavcilt plim SI.SO. or a-lien 



fccoat romcllliis I 



Jorde 



. S:ateatylodeaIred. 



Everyone who plants a garden helps and 
helps greatly to solve the problem ol the feed- 
ing ol the many needy nations ol the world. 



CAKuiD-'rvriv 

CAMERA 



it IO cli. n 

and iKIa 

Ivmll.H iini- 

cra ae yourB. 

WHITE »OK 
SEEDS TODAV. 




Get this military- 
like otiilitloryour 
very own, officers 
helt, cap ami au- 
tomatic type pis- 
til andholster. 

Clarea foreclllnE 
only one order 
or hr<Mla lii i>kfte 

at lliv n V-.ol.vl. 

SEND IN YOUR 
OI'.DER TODAY. 



Basket Ball GIVEN 



GIVEN 

Oaod Luck 





"VICTORY UKE 




Be first 
in your 
town to 
own this 
Red, White ana 
Blue "Victory" 
IJUo. 



plcl. order of 

rden Spot 

•»*•!• at 10 cu. 

MCa. 



Plant 
A 



IUaceibf Ceenty %—4 C, 
Matlu 4 44. r.r.41... Pa. 
; CTrua •and ci « cecketa taw order) of Cardm Spot BWca to •all • 
J 10eti..rVt. for. Una Gift. I will sail • - 
" Alio •■•drlrtit ■!•■!•«>■ «•••»'»• 



Victory ■•*.. 
Garden ■„„, 



Again 
This 
y«ar 
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■ Print your lot MM pfaawaV «V*n» | 
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